
Here Are Three Reasons

Why Navy Recruiting
Has Been So Brisk!

When Bcautii Calls "to Amis," Who Can Resist the
Appeal, Especially When Beauty Is Personified
by Nancy Palmer. Louise Ford and Lydia Bur--

nand, the "Girls Behind the Posters" Howard
Chandler Christy Drew?

By Robert Neville.

V7n0 are the sirens of tho navy who from every window and slgn- -

YY board hayo for tho past year called on tho youth of tho rsauon

I to lend a band to that service?
Hie navy says that thcro aro thrco of them girl from England

u girl from our South and a girl from tho North. Through tho brush of

Howard Chandler Christy they have gazed on every American citizen

nnd havo beckoned him 'to sea duty. Tho appeal has been stronger,

jicrbnps, because theso faces aro familiar to all the reading public In

tl.o characters of tho heroines of tho most popular fiction.

Howard Chandler Christy, by virtuo of having created most of tho

tnaso girls of tho navy for tho past decade, knows what men In tho navy

vant and what men who should bo in tho navy want For this reason

ho was ablo to glvo us two such posters as "Goo! I Wish I Wcro a Boy;

I'd Join the Navy," and the "I Want You" pictures, as well as tho popu-

lar "Join the Marines" poster. All thrco of tho girls who posed for theso

p'cturc3 have hosts of friends and admirers in tho service, while ono of

them Is encaged to a naval officer
Miss Nancy Palmer, who posed for

Ihe "I Want You" poster, has been

Mr. Christy's model for six years.
You have met her as Susan Lenox In

David Graham Phillips's novel of that
name when It appeared in serial form.
Bhe wns tho heroine in tho "Valley
er tha Moon," ono of Jack Imdon's
last novels, nnd she was all seven of
the "Seven Darlings" of Gouvcrnour
Morris, as well as tho penalized victim
of Motrin's "Tho Penally." Sho has
posed too for a "Food" poster and
for a "Liberty Loan" poster.

Miss Palmer Ih a Now York girl
Ene Is about twenty-fou- r years old
and a decided brunette. At tho Rus
ftlan Hazaar Inst winter sho was ad
Judged one of tho flvo most beautiful
women in New York.

Mr. Christy originally mado tho
picture for tho cover of tho souvenir
Droirrammo of a Hippodrome per
formnnco of the Navy Itellef Fund.
There tho original of tho picture sold

for $1,000 and It was later prcscntcl
by tho buyer to tho Now York ,Yacht
Club. Autographed copies df tho
programme brought as much as K00,

hlle a copy signed by President
Wilson was auctioned at nearly MOO.

. Miss Loulso Kord posed for tho
Geo! 1 Wish 1 Were a Hoy" poster.

Bne Is a comparatively recent ac- -

Qualntoncc, having po-sc- for only u

Dotted Line Shows
Skirt Tide's Rise

follow theVBS, unl
dotted line; It's

. A You know how It Is, girls,
"iv... rtnva. Wo havo to win tho war

somehow. Iess wheat flour in tho

broad mother used, to make; less

bugar In the box of Schuyler's Ullllo

brings round on Saturday nights. So,

Cf course, leas skirt In tho skirts.
Perfectly simple!

Up three more inches, the latest
from Paris says. That will

Cord tho fashionable skirt Just below

ttoo knees, won't It? Just fancy! It
Wasn't so many years ngo whon thoy

fso Just abovo tho Instep.
TJut whoro Is tho ascending

lolng to stop? What's that7

I'arrntnl Hoc mlilniicr,
IKrom the Omihi IV.)

nt.iMi-.-" said a mother to her
..i.Thfw fmir.vcar-ol- d daughter, "what
. tw reason you and your little

brother, flatnmle, can't ret along "rtth
but quarreling?"

'i don't know." was the reply, "un
u Is Decauaa 1 tase alter you and

year. Hut she hail been a frequent
visitor during that time.

She Is Itoulotta In Ilex Beach's "Tho
Winds of Chance." which Is runnlnc
serially now, and Is Cicely llnmmond.
the girl whom "Henry tho Ninth
marries. Sho also has appeared as
ono of tho chief characters In "Tho
Prowler," by Harris Dickson.

She too Is a brunette. Mrss Fori
Is only sixteen years old. Sho was
lorn In San Antonio, Tex., but hns
passed most of her life In New
Orleans. Iter clghteen-year-ol- d sister
Is Vlrnlnla Lee. ono of tho most
nromlslnc of tho youn? Dlcturo stars.

Tho marina poster girl is Miss Lylli
Hurnand. Miss llurnnnd Is barely
twenty years old, but for a year has
posed for tho most prominent artists.
Sho Is n nleCe, of tho lato Sir Francis
Iiurnand, for years editor of Pu.ich. I

Sho was born In Portsmouth, Kng-- . r.,,

land. Her family moved to Canada r,

when alio was about ten years o.d )'

and thenco to Now lork. Now sao
Is engaged to a naval olllrcr.

.Miss Hurnand Is appearing at pres.
cnt as tho hcrolno of Hex Peach's

Winds of Chance." Sho rcproseatod
a number of the different "L,oves or
Henry tho Ninth," and was tho bsro- -

inn of "A Woman of the Aar.

skirt

This young lady retired from posing

last year and entered tho motion pic
turo world.

How Uera dine rarrars
Dream Came True.

girls, anxious for a peep
SOMH tho future, consult fortune

tellers, Not so Geraldlno Farrar.
She has proved her own best seeress.
viien ho was a clrl In her 'teens

sho would walk nbout tho lobbies of

irlrls.
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was

tho
and

Metropolitan
confidently

inform overyono
sho met that be
foro
bo
ago

her

long they'd
paying horn
to her as a

reigning
donna.

prima
It was

dream and
her faith, and it
nil camo true
Some of thoso
people who list
ened to hor
youthful assur
ances with a tol

erant smile, y, all members
of tho "I know her when" club, tako
particular delight in boasting how
"CSerrv" Is now. next to Caruso, tho
biggest financial asset of tho Metro
nolltan Opera Company, and has a
personal following proportionately
large especially among tho matinee

Sheer American grit has won Gornl- -

dlno Farrar's place for her a grit
that Is an Inheritance from her
father, Sid Farrar, onco a famous
baseball player. When Miss Farrar
first appeared on tho stago of the
Metropolitan after her triumphs
abroad her American quality of "Get
there" stood out. Sho was singing
Juliet In Gounod's "Itomco et Jull
ette," and tho Immediate recognition
of her was tame. Was sho leased?
Not a bit! The ollchtcst applause
would bring her smiling and bowing
In front of tho footlights, ami boforo
tho final curtain fell she had tier.
suaded tho audience to tho belief tint
she ITI

Nut In Ills IMrment.
(From U l'lurfxinch Chroninla Telrroeh.)
Among tho guests at a reception was

a distinguished man of letters. One of
the ladles present suggested to the
hojteas that be seemed to be out of
place at such a party. ,

"Yes," replied the hostess, with a.

bright smile, "you see, he can"t tain
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"The Girls on the Navy Posters
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Notes by an Ex-Kin- k

Everybody Is Entitled to One Guess as to the Idenli y of the hoyal Scribe and
Wail Is All DueWrong --The AutobiographicalThere's No Excuse for Going

to the Fact Thai "Guy Named Wilson Tickled the Cuckoo and the Darned

Wooden Sparrow Jumped 3.GW Scconds"-N- ow This Kink Is W-Mc- al and
You Guess Who It 1stSquirrel Cage-C- anThey're Using His Crown as a

Coovrlcht. 1918.
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your air iron bars.
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BY ARTHUR "BUGS") BAER
I'ffM l'ubllnMiiK Omi'iitiy Kvcnln

cookies!

but tougher than dish ukulolo strings taking

tillered through two-Inc- h

.latwhecllnc around with bunions embossing

perial monogram public's

riding bevcl-edgc- d limouslncfl
folding

I was getting bald headed irom puuihb

If I was thirsty all I had to do was to press a uumm m

which pressed another button which turned
lMl who nrcsscd a button

bond shower bath.on a bottled In

Sweet cookies! I was so far nhcad that tho next guy was third.

When I picked up the royal mace, the outfleldcra put their backs

up against tht liokem Kola sign In ccntro field.

Then, all I had to do was to snap my handsome thumb and 600

claves would bo killed In the rush. But that was before those Yanks

Jostled tho dollar watches up sixty minutes.

I ,1' It euro wu Aoft craT&
take alter papa," anything but

weiiJialsMt
.!WUl.'mu

Wurll)

Sweet

i mrrii
. ,

,
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If a 8ucl.fr siiuaw l.ud, 1 aiiucUfd him for a goal.

I was on velvet

That was before they Invented police whistles.

slirn

Suddenly some guy named Wilson tickled the ctickno and tho

darned wooden sparrow Jumped S.fiOO socnnd.i. I f'U through my

Lcckband and landed on my back collar button In eighth place.

I sure am dog-mea- t. IiHt night I buzzed some hard skulled Jailer

that I was still kink and ho crowned mo lth a frying pan. Tho popu-lac- o

Is howling otitsldo for my scalp. I've got a iuturo llko thrco

logshcada of pickled herring. My eyes look llko two shoo buttons.

'Well. It's flfty-flft- They nro sure gumming my parade. IJut I

tossed ashes on many another bird's slido.
.

I ssked for food y and thoy tossed mo tocoanut.

was

I've gone democratic There Is only ono toothbrush among 7S3

of us, and I am CIDth on tho list.

It's tough. I'm four hops behind tho rost of tho works and only

me Jump ahead of a fit.

And It seems only a minute ago that r was ace high and had egg

I pn my. coin.

How a Modern Horatius

"Kept the Bridge" Alone

And Averted Italian Rout

In a Most Striking Instance of Individual Bravery on

Italian War Front, Capt. Guardabassi, Like lio-ma- n

Hero of Historic Episode, Stood at the Bridge

and Single Handed Checked Italian Army's Re-tre- at

From Advancing Auslrians, and Set It at

Bay in an Orderly and Stout Defense.

OtvnUM. ll'IC. I'ffM PubUihln Co tTt N Totk Ttftiln WoiU.)

OW well Hnratlus kept tho bridge In the brave days of old

all knew-a-nd thrilled to know-- In our scnooi uays.

fntiipo Mnmiilnv must sine the story of how well another Ito- -

man hero kept the bridge In the bravo days of the present war.

For this story Is niont BtNKing
Instance of Individual bravery, and
Us chief figure, Capt. Francisco Mario
(liiardiibassl, Is well known in New

York, hnvlng been formerly a
bcr of tho Metropolitan Opera Conv

ipany. Ho recently returned to this
"city on special mission for tho Ital-- '

Ian Government, but he Is a member
'. . ... . . rt I . . . .1 . i. .

v ii o; ino Italian urrnnnier muiiiub mo
Jl , flower of tho Italian Army. And It

was while serving at tho front last
autumn that ho emulated Uie Iloman
Horatius by holding almost slnglo--

' handed tho bridge of Latlsana, on the
I TnBiijunintn thus preventing the

Italian retreat toward tho I'lavn from
becoming disorderly rout Ho In- -

; spired tho troops of tho Third Army
i in hold their itround when over

whelmed with panic.
For this exploit ho has been

awarded tho Italian Government's
silver medal for valor, virtually tho
highest military recognition that can
come to an lftllan soldlor.

At the Hotel Vanderbllt Capt

Guardabassi nnally was prevailed upon to tell his own story of "holding

tho bridge."
Hn spoko llrst of the magnificent

moralo of the Third Italian Army,
which, becaiiso of Its kconncss, wan
correspondingly discouraged when
ordered to retroat forty miles to tho
strongest natural lino of defense on

I tho Plavc. To add to tho deprcsnlon
canto heavy rains, and the marshy
roads wcro clogged with liurryinR
icfturees. "Nobody knew what might
happen. Thn feeling wns growing
Unit the war wns lost," Cnpt Ouardn-bas- sl

Htitmni'd up, "That wo would
soon maWo a new stand and a btll-lia- nt

ono along the I'lavn and l.ilur
retrieve everything, nobody realized."

An of Gen. Potlllo,
hu cantalu wa cloio to a very Im

portant crossing of tho Tagllatnento,
tho brldga at Latltmno, on tho morn
ing of Oct. it. when the dismal retreat
hail Just started.

a i nnv innmnnt." he said. our
men wero likely to break Into
panic The raln-drlve- o nlr was tilled
with a sense of thu unexpected and
ut gloom.

"Suddenly, from out of nowhere.
down tho rails enino a locomotive, i

locomotlvi! alone, crowded with sol

dlers. They weru wuvlng and yelling.
psrt;-r- w i wns no of a train. Just the

a- - Darwin
correct.

T
w

a

n

a

l.. ..,(.... I m.vnr lmni?ttied HO litany

men could get on u locomotive Dcrore
The locomotive shot over tint ran

road bridge. We tried to ;op bul
it ivnim't noHHlble. It iIIHiippeareu,
leaving behind u great uneasiness and
lidded depression. Then llio cry arose.
t!i. AiiHtnaii cavalry!

rimt cry Increased. Everybody
it mi It Mircad throuch tho
nf hurriedly marching soldiers

.. .,.nt lhrouuh tho disordered
groups of country people crowded in,,, them. II was ii.iu mw""
ii.,,,, lielleved. then It grow to bo

certainty. Nobody know, Rnd the
th fear. The panto

limn,

Kor'all Capt. Guardabassi himself

T

hn wonderful, hard riding

birth- -

h.-.- vv thread throuch tho loom
of Tune occurred
in the vlllago of

ill., March
I'J, 18C0. One was
that William
Jennings Ilryan
tvni born. Tho

a
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other was tluil t

I
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over ho luul tho inoso
boforo tho Act

established tho presence of

in certain tho
.....i 11 n tha bldOWIllk III

enemy cavalry might bo clos ihand.
Hut then was tho moment

or not, his thoughts wcro th
of Horatius

'To every man upon this
Death comcth soon or late;

And how can man rtlo better
facing fenrful ocJs

For the of his fathers
And tho temple of Hi iodsr
"I that this must h

checked at once." ho continued his
story. "I sprang forward through
soldiers, and ran to tho front of tho
bridge. Fortunately I am big
strong nnd have a loud Ycu
can seo inn nnd hear And I was

the Ucncrnl's aide. That counted.
You fools!' yelled out, and again

and niraln said It, waving my nrms.
Vitii fools, Ret Into line. The

trian cavalry Is not coming. Is

lie.'
didn't know whether the cavalry

was coming not, but that had be
said. had bo repeated with mo

tions ntv worked
like horse, with arms, legs nnd voice.

had bo believed.
bellcvo me.

took hours, two, three, nearly
four. never left the bridge. shouted
and shouted. yelled nnd declaimed.

was forcing Idea through the
heniln hundred thousand men.

fools, the Austrian cavalry are
not' coming!' Again and again, Just
like that.

.
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the soldiers nnd country
people dll not me Into
the tromplo me, kill me In their
excitement, I do not know. I never
thought of thnt. All I was that
the panic must ho stopped. And It
wan. Hefore the morning was over
the troops woro moving over In an
orderly way.

"That's why tho Government gave
me silver medal. I am proud of
It, morn proud than I have ever been
of anything."

Bright Boys
Haw William J. Bryan First Started Talking

Ilia Great Life Work

iVO events of seeming unlm-lTli- at he did so on Hryan'i first
... ...nnv. ilnv u'na wl Him 11 Imtviivortirtiince imt w
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Wlllyum was Just live years old
when his maiden who was a

temperanco woman, attempted
to glvo til some of Mother Mori-art- y

to cure jjreen apples. The sturdy
lad pushed tho bottle.

"I will not tnko It," he wrathfully
protested. "That U grasshopper mod- -

leilie. iiieioa u nibiv 111 n.Chief Hole-In-- 1

got. That sumo day he found Chief

boiled on Mother! phistered and
.Morl.irt)'s Pain with a of Mother Morlarty
Killer.

! Bf'l'ped In his The Young

t'hlef H. Pocket Commiinor stampod on tho bottle,
was a Kickapoo propped 'I"0 Indian against a bar-.- ..

.....i i,.. 'Ii.t'u imla on Main Street, his
when- - right hand between tho second and

iHsembled a .m Pain button of his middy blouse andm

Jays, Food and Drug
Demon

nostrums, worthy Chief
olnttnr

wnfi,

thoughts bravo

curth

Thun
ashes

knew

nnd
voice.
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tvholn bodv.

had make
them

You

Hweep down
river,

knew

luwuiicu

aunt,
strict

in

aside

bottle

stuck

bun

21

"Whv

hand.

Mllcr
third
began to orate.

Little Wlllyum talked for two hours
on the evils of Mother Morlarty right
thero on Mam Street ana Salem know

..t irontl.'ot the drug atord very oltfio. faa acaa:a.cxiuier.
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